262                   THE  STOKY OF MY LIFE                  [1851
gers to one. However, tlie three hundred and fifty seemed very glad of a break in the monotony of their voyage,, and as there was another passenger anxious to land, a boat was hailed and reached the vessel. All my packages were thrown overboard and I after them, with injunctions to sit perfectly still and hold fast, as it was so frightfully rough. The injunctions were unnecessary, since, exhausted as I was, I very soon became unconscious, as I have so often done since in a rough sea.
It was too rough to land at the pier, so we were landed on a ridge of rocks at some distance from the shore. Seeing all my packages, the coastguardsmen naturally took us for smugglers, and were soon on the spot to seize our goods and carry them to the custom-house. Here I had to pay away all that remained to me except sixpence.
With that sixpence I reached Ramsgate There were four hours to wait for a train, and I spent it in observing the directions on the luggage of all arriving passengers, to see if there was any one I could beg of. But no help came; so eventually I told my story to the station-master, who kindly gave me a railway pass. At Ashford I had four hours more to wait, and I lay almost unconscious (from want of food) upon the floor of the waiting-room. Lying thus, I looked up, and saw the astonished face of my cousin Mary Stanley gazing in through the window at me. She was leaving in two minutes for France, but had time to give me a sovereign; with that sovereign, late in the night, I reached home in a gig from Hastings.tr. he naid I mi^lil. |M*rliajis ^i*i nut, hut it was ntiher too mueh to sar-iifire tin* roinl'ort of thrn* hundred and lift v pa^sen-nu> in lifV% and when 1 arrived at KVNMIX, tin* fair i if St, TanrihM>, the patron saint of tin* plaiv was going on, and I wan in iK?stask*s the next, inorninu o\vr tin* ri
